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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

The Shadow of Aetna, by Louis V. Ledoux. G. P. Put- 
nam's Sons. 

One may well decry the use of general terms to define 
or pigeon-hole authors, but the term classicist as applied 
to Mr. Ledoux is not general but precise. His work has 
that quality of security which is gained through an ap- 
preciative sense of balance and repose. It has not the 
violent gesture of romantic or realistic awakening — a painful 
mood is not necessarily an unpleasant one. From this it 
may be inferred, that the word classicist is not here used, 
as it is so often used today, as a term of reproach. Occa- 
sionally one feels, however, that Mr. Ledoux's poems are 
a little remote from life. Persephone, A Masque, and The 
Shadow of Aetna, leave a less definite impression than the 
brief songs and lyrics in the book which record fleeting 
personal emotions. A. C. H. 

CHIEF JOSEPH ON WAR 

Speaking of war poems, one of the finest we have read 

is this by the great Indian, Chief Joseph, which was quoted 

in a recent issue of the college magazine published by the 

Indian boys at Carlisle: 

Hear me, my chiefs; my heart is sick and sad; 

Our chiefs are killed, 

The old men are all dead, 

It is cold and we have no blankets ; 

The little children are freezing to death. 

Hear me, my chiefs ; my heart is sick and sad ; 

From where the sun now stands I will fight no more forever! 
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